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Richelieu, no Prince Contl, no Frederick the Great would have listened to snch: only sportful contempt, and a thin conversational logic will avail. There may he wool-guilts, which the lath-sword of Harlequin will pierce, when the club of Hercules has rebounded from them in vain. As little was this an age for high virtues; no heroism, in any form, is required, or even acknowledged; but only, in all forms, a certain biensdance.
To this rule also Voltaire readily conforms; indeed, he finds no small advantage in it. For a lax public morality not only allows him the indulgence of many a little private vice, and brings him in this and the other windfall of menus plaisirs, but opens him the readiest resource in many enterprises of danger. Of all men, Voltaire has the least disposition to increase the Army of Martyrs. No testimony will he seal with his blood; scarcely any will he so much as sign with ink. His obnoxious doctrines, as we have remarked, he publishes under a thousand concealments; with underplots, and wheels within wheels; so that his whole track is in darkness, only his works see the light. No Proteus is so nimble, or assumes so many shapes: if, by rare chance, caught sleeping, he whisks through the smallest hole, and is out of sight, while the noose is getting ready. Let hi? judges take him to task, he will shuffle and evade; if directly questioned, he will even lie. In regard to this last point, the Marquis de Condorcet has set up a defence for hirrij which has at least the merit of being frank enough.
' The necessity of lying in order to disavow any "work,' says lie, 'is an extremity equally repugnant to conscience and nobleness of character: but the crime lies with those unjust men, who render such, disavowal necessary to the safety of Mm whom they force to it. If you have made a crime of what is not one; if, "by absurd or by arbitrary laws, you have infringed the natural right, wMch all men have,